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The Costumes Bhe Wore,

SCVICH ROMANCE,

She r;m five or six trunks of remarkable | 4 Preity Dressmmaker Marries Into the

And a tiny valise.
The :rrmlul she appeared very highly to
prine,
But not the valles.
The custom house officer sized up the

plle,
And ;r:m“t‘hI' that the woman must travel
atyle,
But }:-] ﬂi-in'l belleve |t was really worth
e
Ta touch the valise,

He opened the trunks to see what was
there,
But “parsed” the valise,
Twas such a diminutive, dainty affalr—
: Was the little valise.
ut she was a dancer, a star on the
And Flﬁmn_
nd the trunks hel oF "notices*
1L eld her "notices” page
But the eostumes she
her the rage,
 Were in the valise
=John Connor in “Home and Country.”

wore that

Women ne Doetors,

Nowhere in the world is there a place
;nlll:-r-- I::v- 'II;_IIIIO-I'TI woman hag had and
] sud enin i . H

e e g Ieiastic support in all her
"hicago Herald, and the molern woman
hns not been slow In improving the op-
portunities offered her. It Is hard to
mention any  field into which she has
not entered to compete succeasfully with
the sterner sex, and in some prnri-ulrrrw
she has complietely dethroned man from
_?..H former unquestioned supremacy.
Mbere 15, perhaps, no jprofession to which
the emuncipation of modern woman 1s
m incHned than medieal,

the

1t is a lttle hard to tell why she ghould
evince a predilection for sawing bones

M
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A Conceit of Puff, Point and Velvet Loop.

or regulating sluggish livers. One wouid
naturally think she would prefer SomMe
culling having less disagreeable featires
bout It, but as the song has it We
int think she would do it but—she
{1 America is certainly the Fl Daorado
women physicians. They are now 1o
pe found in almost every town, small
or lurew, 1t 18 estimated that there Rre
lenst 2,500 doctors now  prave
in the Ur States, and their
is largely augmented every year.
Jusive of the NUmMETOUs fe-
who, of course, call them-
apd Most every one of these
women have earned their diplomas W ith
high honors and the world at lnrge 18
much the gainer by these feminine prac-
titioners. Let no man begulle himself
fAnto the belief that have but a
superflcial  knowled thelr calling.
Women doctors or doctoresses are, taken
ne g chnss and considering thelr number,
far more painstaking and closer students
than many of the men in the medical pro-

fession,
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The Duchiess of Hamilton is & famous
butter maker, and with her own hands
sloshes the cream around in the churn.
She glves the buttermilk to the poor,

The reply of Lawrence Rarrett to the |
roung actress who asked him whr some
aciresses succeed while others with more
talent fail applies to other callings than
thut of the stage. "My child”
“husiness tact, push, and influence will |
reach the goal, while simple genjus will |
faint by the way."

Nobility,

Scoteh people are mnot ordinarily re-
arded as being very flighty or suscepti-
sle. On the contrary, they enjoy me:}-g-
utation of being matter-of-fact, hard-
headed and sensible. Yet ft is Scotland
that furnishes by far the largest shares
of romance to the aristocracy of the
United Kingdom, and the latest install-
ment thereof is provided in the shape of

A runaway marriage by § earge
North Dal pye and a Miss Maria Van-
nett, who has hitherto been working In

| a dressmaker's establishment at Dundee.

made |

here in America, says the |

sald he, | h

She Is a pretty, pale-faced girl of ahout
twenty-two, and the daughter of a man
who is employed as engineer on one of
the small trading steamers running In
and out of Dundee. She made the ac-
q‘?‘nlnlnm-a of her husband at Carnoustie

vy were married by Sherifft Smith of
Arhroath. Major lmlymrlr, who is thirty-
elght vears of age, tall and well hulrt.
has little or no money, being a son of a
younger brother of the present Earl of
Stair, while his mother was a daughter
of Lord .\'n‘plor.

His cousin, Viscount Dalrymple, heir
to the earldom, came hefore the public
in a somewhat unpleasant lght

by his wife for the custody of their chil-
dren. The charges made by the Viscoun-
tess were of such a nature that, acting
under the advice of her counsel, she

declined to publicly specify them., The |

differences between hushand and wife
had long been a matter of public goasip
and decussion in London and Edinburgh,
and, while the majority side with the
Viscountess, It s only falr to say that
Lord Dalrymple, a tall, bhandsome and
powerfully-built horse guanisman, has
many friends who claim that her lady-
ship’'s charges are just as groundless

/ ?.}-'ﬁ

-

| and maliclous as those brought by the

agalnst the Farl.

Countess of Russell
is u French

Ialrymple's mother
lady, the eldest daughter of the late
ue de Collgny, while his brotner is
the popular “Jock" Dalrymple who 18
aide-de-camp to the Duke of Conngught.—
Chicago Record.

Laord

Sarah Brenlinrit,

The reopening of the Tenalssance has
caused the Parislan papers to unearth
wome of Sarah Bernharit's past experi-
eénces in her agltated Hfe, theatrical
director not' long since gave amusing de-
talls about her debut just after her stu-
dies {n the conservatory. She had al-
ready acted some insignificant parts In
one oF two minor theaters, when one of
the two directors of the Odeon thought

she would do very well for a certain
role in @ new play. But people who knew
‘ah’s cccentricities told the director

Q
that she had already got the reputeztion
of the wandering Jewess: she never could
be found when wanted. The director per-
sistedd, however, found her and engaged
her for a year at $0 a month, Sarah told
him that salary was no object, that she
wanted to play. She falled in the part,
and M.“ Duquesnell's partner told him it
was all nonsense to persist In having
that Sarah; she was too bony, too ugly
and that she never would have a volce
for the stage, it was too small and too
thin, RDesldes, she must have her walk-
Ing papers; they could not afford to give
% a month to a useless woman. M. Du-
quesnell, who had faith in Sarah, told
18 confrere that he was willl to pay
Sarah out of Is own salary, that he knew
she would come out right when she was
given the right parts. A few months

after she took her place among the best
of Parisian actresses, with the part she
played in Mncln= l:op.pu"a

“Passant.”
Sarah Bernhardt makes us helleve In
the theory that the fraller a woman the
stronger and the more enduring she be.
She also shows us what will can do when
exercised and made to bend to the re-
quirements of mind and body. fle
Mme, Emma Nevada was sing.ng In Mos-
cow, the French ambassador t her an
anecdote aboul Sarah Bernhardt which
proves her indomitable will and power
of endurance, hen ghe was in Moscow
on & tour, the ambassador came to her
to solicit her ald for a matinee which
was about to be glven for some charitable

0 ¥
p"i am willing,”” she said, "but you must
grant me a favor in return.”

“what Is it? If It |5 in my power it is
alresdy granted.

“] want to assist at a bear hunt”™

“But, madam, that I3 impossible; think
of the hardship. The hunt takes place at
night, You must go miles In an open
sleigh: you will freeze to death.”

“That's my look out. You procure me
the occasion to see a bear i
will manage to survive."

unt and

about |
@ year ago in a suit brought gainst him |

She played the night the hunt touk
place. She started at midnight in an
open sleigh, the thermometer was thirty
degrees below zero and the snow was
so deep that horses, sleigh and riders
were covered with it on their arrival
at the rendezvous of the hunt. Sarah
Bernhardt walked knee deep In the snow
wntil  mornging. arrived at home
at noon and played In a matines and in
an evening performance of that day. b |
imagine that one of several of the mag-
niflcent bear skins thal cover the floor
| of her salon belonged to the hears which
were killed that night.—Brooklyn Dally

Eagle.

Yatida Mary Jor e,

These girla with fancy names remain
The only girls, it seems,

Whom poets and musicians choose
As soul-inspiring themes.

And so she lives, this lovely lass,
The best of all the train,

Forgotten, ‘cause they christened her

‘Matilda Mary Jane

Ehe helps her mother ‘round the house,
She does the milking, too,

And tidies up the sitting room.
When all the chores are through.

1t's there Seth comes & courting,

| There'sa no “meeting in the lane,”

Nor namby-pamby nonsense 'bou

‘Matilda Mary Juaic

O, Bonnle Annle Laurie,
She was lovely years ago,

And Dalsy—Ray or Dean or Bell—
We're alwayvs pleased to know,

And Sweet Marie's a nice girl, too,
But give us something plain;

| Let's have & tune or two about

‘Matlda Mary Jane’
Hp Lashes the Lod e,
Was Ist los mit Jerome K. Jerome
novelist and playwright, that he should
+ reak out llke this

In the west end of London there are
| plenty of vipld, bralnless heartless, over-
dressed in the afternoon and underdress-
w4 in the evening httle dnimals, that,
thers being no other name Al present
for, we have to call women,

They are viclous, selfish and idle. They
sell themselves for money and then de
not carry out the terms of the bargain.
They marry, but they are nhewver wives,
They nre bloosd-suckers on the unfortun=-
ate men who have been nsses wrnough
to undertake the responsibility of feed-
mg and clothing them.

They will ruin them In their business
and worry them into early graves rather
than to go without an exiri new dress.
They have children, but they are not
mothers. They have not even the in-
stincts of the better class brutes.

Self-indulgence and stuplid, they arift
through 1ife, everlastingly whining snd
posturing, a bore to themselves and &
curse to every one who knows them.

They cry that they are misunderstood,
which would the most charitable
thing that could happen to them, and
they talk about their souls with as much
assurance as if they really possessed one.
They take all they can get, they do noth-
ing for it, and they are never satisfied.

———————————

The Ex-Empress Engenle,

She usually promenades alone, {ndifr-
erent to her personal appearance, or at
the side of an attendant, of whom she
takes no notice but a reflex of the grace
and elegance of deportment that thirty
years ago made her he most mired
Wwoman in the world overspreads the Em-
press’ features at moments when she
acknowledges the salutations of nelgh-
bors and villagers with a bow and a
smile. It seems, in , as if the re-
spectful courtesy of the simple folks of
the estate did her great good. While Eu-
senle's face i3 greatly altered, exhibiting
in repose deep lines of eare and sorrow,
her figure s still beautifully proporticned
and of noble outlining. Her hair is per-
fectly white, and seems as abumrnnt
as ever.

Fugenie has mever worn anything but
black since the death of the Prince Im=
perial; when traveling silks and satins or
velyets are the hilghest order of n‘rfoc-

t at
lens.

tlon are favored by her Majesty,
home she prertel:-n c}guhmeru and m 1
1 have seen the Empress repea

the neighborhood of her estate clad In &
long, close-fitting paletot, trimmed 1]
crape. A deep black vell co

furce without obscuring its marble white=
ness.—London Letter,

ssionary Laboer,
sTove your neighbor as yourself,
Ho the parson Preqalaer
That's one-half the decaiogue,
So the pray book teaches,
Half my duty I can de
With but little labor
For with all my heart and soul
1 do love my neighbor. i
And I've preached the word, I knew, |
For it was my duty
the stubborn. heart i
n

To convert
O“ot the lil;;l.le beauty,
e g success has crowned
Fm';mw' Iinbor R

'‘or her swee eumm‘.
Also loves her !ul'hhu-, -



